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Read bees ye bold and EET pauſes 3 = 
Mor turn pour. fouls with guittrtbhen Ju 400 NO can * 5 
Let thitſe fru lines inio v mind r 8 ; 
Nor ſrorh to hear the fenen nene, 1 
"While lis forlorn conditias N rehearſoy. '' 
In trugit rain und penſi ve humble berſe, {3-5 "5 
Anda, you think there is a Nate, | 
raren no mort, nor dare impending f. 5 
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7 wocation. 


| LMIGHTY C cee let me f | 
Who has ſet limits to both time and tide, 
he ſun, the moon, the ſtars divinely bright, 
ee thy glory, majeſty, and might, 
Prodigious ſpace they fill from pole to pole, 
5 While num'rous worlds above us ſeem to roll, 
Hail; rain, and fnow fall down at thy command, 
To increaſe the ſtream, or fructify che land, 
Bold winds ariſe; tempeſtuous vapours fly, 
And olaps of thunder rend the vaulted ſky,- 
Fierce lightenings flaſh, and cloudy terrors reign, 
On mountain) tops, and feud along the plain, 
I) he boundleſs ocean foams, the billows roar, 
2 And ſhipwreck'd men lie breathleſs on the ſhore ; 
power. is thine, good God my pen inſpire” 
With energy, the beſt poetic fire, 
That. 1 may to the ſons of rapine tell 
The gloomy horrors of a priſon cell. 
Tofing aath joy thy mercy and-thy praiſe, 
May haply turn them from their wicked ways; 
1  Grant-this,-O Lord, for this is my intent, 
* And grant that ev'ry ſinner may repent, 
4 That alb:at-length of mercy may partake, 
| And ſave lol man, Jor Jeſus 0 rift 8 lake, 


- 


WIrn down caſt logk and melaticholy 
pace, 155 . 
I ſaw a priſoner loaded with diſgrace, 
Whoſe crime would not admit of any bail, 


Guarded along and ſafely lodg'd in gaol; 5 _ 
And leſt his pranks to others he might tell. 8 
They lock'd him in a ſolitary cell. "= 


Struck with remorſe, and overwhelm'd with tears, 
His ſtubborn heart relents, his eyes ſhed tears 


To think of the miſdeeds which he had done, 


« _ 
& 
* 
* 
0 


To bring him to confinement thus alone. 
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P R I S O NE K. 
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- | 
Where I am forc'd to labour all the day, 4 
Brown bread and water is my only pay, 4 
There ſilence reigns, there Em deny d. to ſee 


The poor, but happy ſons of Liberty. b 
My taſk perform'd, to pay him for _my bread, ; 
A gain he drives me to my Home y bed, | 
No candle light or fire | come nigh, | 
There's none allow'd for ſuch a wretch as I. 
This makes me wiſhful to, reign my breath, 
And lay my ſorrows at the, feet of death. 
O come bright angel! act a friendly part, 
And fix thy ri jav'lin in my bear! 
For ſurely now more bitterneſs I feel! 
Than he who does by wounds of poiſon'd feel. 


1 


* _ E929 #8 
; 99 oe C : 
25 E As. £- i 
. = 
* " E. ad 
1 F ATE '4 Vs 


C aprt, I pfainly ſee thy hapleſs Gam. 

Thy pain, thy grief, and me! 3 Kate, 

But cannot yet comply with th petition, '- , 
I ftrike no ſtroke; nor have I fuch' commiſſion. 
Some call me to them while in great diftreſs, 
When tis not in my power to make it leſs ; 5 
Others deride and vilfify toy, name | 
But thoſe who paint me gught to hy TY for ſhame. 
It ſhews haw Ingle] have their eſteem,” © 
How dare they paint whatthey. haye never ſeen HY 
They cut mg. on their tombs and-maſly ſtones, | 
Form'd like a tkeleton of human bones. 
How vain theit ſkill, how: vaſtly vain their art, 
I neither carry javelin, ſpear, or, dart. 

I tell thee truth, ſo do not think it odd, 

Pray fervently, and. make chy peace with God, 
He ſees more' clear than'parrow-lighted men, 
No pencil can eſeribe him no nor | 
Ne'er mind this werld, its e ſe, 

Be pious, ſober, vigilang, and wiſe, 

Repent of the great wickedneſs thou'ſt done, 
And then thy thread of life will ſmoothly fun, 
With true contrition let all envy ceaſe, 

F or he chat can't nie can't die in Peace. 
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Draw near bright angel, ſhade me with thy wing, 
Thon art no tyrant,” nor haſt any ſting, 

It is my guilt that ſtares me in the face, 

And clearly ſnews I'm void of every grace, 
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„ Hom hence let ev ry 4 far be Kutt'd, 
While thou direQs me to a better world, 
7 doubt not yet to find felicity; 
Sol EI ain to follow thee 
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Talk not fo fal. beinpols FE reſiieſs mind; 8 
Extremes are follies, oor reaſon's Rn 
When mortals fee) great angniſh, pain and ſmart; 
Without a weapon arts life depart, 
My motion's very ſwift, but never vain; 

Great hoſtile armies I have often ſlain, 

And left their leaders bleeding on the plain ; 
Their warlike bands in terrible array, h 


Can: never daun or frighten me away. © | 
While mighty chiefs for blood and glory thirſt, 54 


J lay them and their vaſſals in the duſt, 

I often put an end to great ambition, 

Yet touch no life till I have a commiſſion: 

I hurry no man keadlong to his grave, 

Nor dare I touch tne meaneſt galley ſlave, 

Till I have leave---Some linger very add, 

As Herod did, who thought binnſelf a God. 
Think on his fate, and thou wilt plainly ſee, 
Tho' a great King, he ſuffer'd more than thee, 
Thou haſt tranſgreſs d, in ſilence here lament, 


Tha precious time thou'ſt waſted and miſpent; 


But let no puniſhment thy mind diſmay, 


Since God allows thee yet to pray, 
While laws of men thy limbs in fetters bind, 


In words like theſe expreſs 1 'd mips, 


PRISONER". PRAYER. 
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Almi 5 God, Ras of worlds and * * 
Who ſends down angels to the lion's den, 
Extend thy mercy the ſame way to me. 
And teach my tongue what it ſhould ſay to thee. | 
Moſt grievouſly I've ſinn'd thro” all my days, 

Broke thy commands ten thouſand different ways, 

I own I've done my fellow creatures Frong, + - 
And juſtly Here they? ve lock d me from the throng, ; 

I don't expect that men will mercy ſhew,, 
My crimes have been ſo heinous; here below. 


—— 
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Look down, O God, and'take-a ſinner's part, | 7 


Comfort my foul and purify my he art, mo, IT 
That I may never more thy laws forſake, 

And grant me peace for Jeſus Chriſt's ſake. 

O Cnriſt relieve me, Saviour of mankind, ... 

Grant me thy peace, and calm my reſtleſs mind, . 

No longer let my ſoul be at a loſ s,, 1 

Thou ſav'ſt the thief while dying on the croſs, 

hy goodneſs to me in this place extend, 

Becauſe poor ſinners have no other-friend. -  - 

I own my fins are of a ſcarlet dye, 8 

grief o'erflows, I'm rack d with miſery, 

here's none but thee, O Lord, can ſet me right, 
Thy yoke is eaſy, and thy burden light, 

2ut mine is grievous; and it bears me down, - 
hile my oppreſſors daily on me frown. 

orſake me not Lord in chis dreadful hour, 

zut guard my ſoul with thy Almighty power, 

m not deſerving of thy ſmalleſt care; 

et keep, O Lord, yet keep me from deſpair, 
hile woes ſorround me, and theſe fetters bind, 
rant me thy peace, O grant me peace of mind. 
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On this vain world, ſeek mercy in the gext, 
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It is for peace my wounded ſoul does thirſt, 


Help me; O Lord, in thee Alone I truſt, 


"8 grant me ſtrength to act this trying part, 


And in thy tender mercy eaſe my heart, 
Quell the ſad tyrnult which"afflifts my breaft, 
For Chriſt's fake, and let my conſcietice reſt, 
P11 aſk nd mote till my laſt ſand is rum 
O Lord, my God, thy bleſfed will be done. 


A @ . 
Good angeh Death, draw vearer to me ſtill, 
I clearly ſee thy friendſhip aud good will, 
Let me take ſhelter underneath thy Wing, 
Who ſerd ' ſt a beggar as thou do ſt a king, 
Thou tak'ſt no bribeg no preſent, gain or fee, 


The rich and poor are all alike to thee; +, - 


The judge and jury'at thy beck muſt die, 


And in the duſt as low as I muſt lie. 


To blame ther 18 unjuſt, I plainly ſee, v 
Kind Death draw nearer, nearer ſtill to me, 
And teach me how to meditate on thee. _ 
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Improve the moments heaven yet to thee ſpares, 
Lett I ſhould come and-caltthee unawares, 
No power on earth could e'er impede my flight, 
I always keep in motion day and night: 
Swift time was meaſur' d for the uſe of Man, 


Joo youth an inch and to the old a ſpan: 


So let none boaſt on this terreſtial ſhore, 
As all their wealth can't ꝓurchaſe any More ; 
Mind tliy devotion, aſtill perform thy talk, 
And live each day as if ax was, thy, laſt, 
Dont murmut at thy cireumſcribed cell, 

Wiſe men of old lik'd beſt alone to dwell. 
At thy misfortunes be not over vext, 
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Chriſt loves that Gnner moſt who moſt Jame 
Cer hy miſdeegs . ſo let repentance. be. 
Thy anchor, 'midft tl is loneſoipe miley. 
With patience bear the lama thou ſu fereſt, kits! 
Nor think thy country's Jaws are x06 ſevere. 
All power on earth. is ranged from above, 
But if mankind hac liy q.in 5 EY 
Thou'dit not beg 8 ſo freely own | thy fault, | 
No man is perfect, s 8 "apt. to halt, 

But he who will perſiſt in doing wrong, 

Still breeds confuſion. as he moves along, 
Demeans himſelf below, the Lask degree, 
Forfeits his honour, worth, and dignity, 
Nought can relieve him when he acts this part, 
But inborn ſorrow grounded in the heart. 
Relentleſs men may ſcourge with cruèl rod, 
But there is no affliction hid from God, 
Turn thou to him, for he. will ſurely. bleſs. 
And comfort thoſe who afe most cSinilertleſb, 
Tis he alone can baniſh all thy fears, 

Renew thy heart, and wipe dway thy tears, 

On him rely, for he hears all thy h 
Counts every ſigh, and each. bee a rRa 
Forgive thy enemies he mock at grief, 

And he will ſend thee © mfort 80 relief. 

If for thy crimes thou thinkest thou _ die, 
Look up to God, and Toud for mere 

He 9 and hears, and Knows thy ſad Ake, 
From him no mortal man can hide his face, 

By ſea, or land, or any other 1 * 

Christ dy'd for ſinners, voluntary 

That he might be their pure and A et guide, 
His love for man was fo diyinely great, 

He gave his life to make their joy compleat, 

A ſacrifice ſo great was ſure to pleaſe, 

His blood was pitt that ſinners might Have kale. 
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He murmur'd not, when by his foes. opprest, - 


* * 


But dy'd to gain them everlasting rest. 
He now pleads for them at his father's throne, 
Knows their ſad caſe, and hears their piteous moan. | 


Rely on him, for he's thy advocate. 


And will relax the rigour of thy fate, 


He ſees thy ſorrow and hears thee complain, 
Pray thou ſincere and thou'lt not pray in vain. 
Prayer's the ſiriner's refuge and defence, 7 
It never fails to meet with recompence, 
There's joy in heaven when thou dost repent, 
Confeſs thy faults, and over them lament, 
Prayer will the wiles of Satan quite controul, 


Eale thy ſad mind, and fave thy afflicted ſoul. 


Bright angel to thee bundant thanks are due, 
111 ſtrive henceforth my life to lead anew, 


But there's a tremor. and a mortal dread 


Of puniſhment impending.o'er my head; 
This thought diſturbs me to a high degree, 
Good. God have mercy.on a wretch like me! 
Enormous crimes my wounded ſoul oppreſs, 
While guilty conſcience heightens my diſtreſs, 
Horrors unknown to thoſe who're innocent, 


Ober- cloud my reaſon and my mind torment, | 


No pen can write, nor, poet can invent 
Words to expreſs my dreadful diſcontent. 

I'm now become the object of men's ſcorn, 

A more unhappy man was never born, 

No kin, or friend to hear my piteous groans, 
When I he down to reſt my weary bones, | 
My ſicken d heart ſpreads terror thro' my veins, _ 
While torpid grief and deadly ſilence reigns, . 
My ſpeech avails not when thou art not near, 
And while I tremble, fear ſtill follows fear. 
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Thou arg ſt wrong, in ſtrength of prayer confide, 
"Twill bring thy guardian angel to thy fide, 
He's always near thee when thou kneel'ſt to pray, 
But impious language drives him far away; 
Then Satan takes advantage in his flight, © 

And taints thy mind with evil day and night, 
His various wiles by words can't be expreſs'd, _ 
He's ſtill moſt pleas'd when man is moſt distreſs d, 
And locks all comfort from the, human breast. 

Twas he that brought thee to this diſmal place, 
And overwheim'd thee thus in ſad diſgrace, 

But prayer keeps him from thy homely cell, 

And drives him backward to the verge of hell. 
So be thou always buſy night and day, _ 
While thou hast life thou'st liberty to pray. 
If thou art steady, never off thy guard, 
Comfort and peace will be thy ſure reward. 
So God has promis'd,” who in heaven does reign, 
No weeping ſinner ever wept in vain, 8 
He's always just, and fo he ever willl, 
Fear not their might who may thy body kill, 
But fear thou him who can thy ſoul releaſe, 
And waft it to the realms of endleſs peace. 
What ſignifies the momentary woe, 

That men are born to ſuffer here below, - 
Compar'd with thoſe felicities above, 

Where all is joy and everlasting love. 
Where there's no tongue that can or dare revile. 
Where ſaints and angels meet thee with a ſmile. 
This ſhould: encourage thee to lake great care, 
God nei er rejects the humble finner's prayer. 
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No matter who comes last, tor who goes first, 
The king and beggar in one equal line, 
Transform'd to beinggequally divine, 


Adore one God, and never feel a pain, 


And will in joy thro” endleſs ages reign; 
There's many manſions there, ſo craſe thy grief, 
And think once more, think on the dying chief: 
Clog nog thyſelf with any worldly cares, 
Lest Iſiould come and call thee unawares: 
Above all things I've ſaid be fure'mind this, 

LD thee hence to endleſs bliſs, 
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Don't g my friend, nor turn from me away, 
For Christ's ſake a little longer stay, 
I fear my fins are of ſo deep a dye, 
God will not kear fo vile a wretch as I, 
T've been {6 wicked and ſo void of grace, 
Noe ever yet ran a more ſimful race, 
My tongue has utter d dreadful bl 
No bliſs attends ſo baſe a wretch as me, 

I have been very wicked from my youth, 
Told barefac'd lies, and oft deny'd the truth. 
In ſhort; there is no crime I have not done, 
Nor wicked path in which TI haue net ren, 
How dare I then preſume to imercede, 


Would Chriſt for ſuch a worthleſs finner bleed? 


My ftubborn; hard, and unrelenting heart, 

Has bern ſo apt to learn each wicked part 

That odν be acted on this earthly :ftage, 

Norſe have ſerpaſs d me yer in any age, 

J own with ſhame all vittuous lines Ive n 23 
And my polluted foul I fear is Joſt, 
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All this I knew 1 by thee 'twas told. 
Rut there were ſinners great as thee of old,. 
So are there now; but give thy ſorrow vent, 
Confeſs thy crimes, and over them lament; X 
And while thou do'ſt thy wretched fate deploxe, 
Reſolve ſincerely to tranſgreſ.no, more, 
On this depends thy. future joy or bliſs, © 
Sin thou no more, and Chriſt willwaſh.out this. 
I'd not have told thee if it were not ſo, a 
Mind what I've ſaid, and thou ſhalt farther 8 | 
With fear and crembling look up to thy God, 
And own: how juſtly thou deſerv'ſt the rod, 
Then with an eye of pity he'll draw near, 
And by degrees he'll put away thy fear, 
He's flow to anger, merciful and true, 
| Rely on him and thy paſt life renew; 
There is no doubt but he'll draw near thee then, 
For he is far more merciful than men, 
Remember Chriſt, and he will take thy part, 
Renew thy ſpirit and revive thy heart; ' 
Then thou ſhalt find true peace and nothing leſs, 
That few can underſtand nor none expreſs, 
Don't thou negle& lo valuable a prize, 
Think on the virgins' (lamps) that were not wiſe, 
On this depends thy future deſtiny, | 
If thou wilt turn from him he'll turn from thee ; 
Relapſe no more, be ſteady till I call, 
Lest greater evils on thy head may fall. 
Thou need'st not dread thy worſt — 
If thou fear God and meditate on me. 
Repine no more at being thus confin d, 
No jailors locks can ever lock thy mind, 
; Keep! it ſerene, stand firmly to the test, 
And thou wilt find that my advice is best, 


It points the road to everlasting rest. 
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A g This Fiat 1 at das Wee befel, * 
May be the means of keeping thee from hell 


A place from which no mortal can return, 
Nor quench that fire---it will always burn; 
Whoſe echoing vault reſounds with finners' cries, ; 


 Gnaw'd by a greedy worm that never dies. 
Who would not thun a horrid gulf like this, 


To be with Chriſt in everlaſting bliſs. | 
More might be added, but I dare not ſtay, 
My buſineſs calls me hence another way. 
Pray without ceaſing, ſtill for mercy * 


And on thy God and Saviour ſtill rely. 
Adieu at preſent, come once more I ſhall, - 


F 


Mind W laſt words, Be ready when I al 


Priſoners Hymn, 46 


Q thee, Almighty vhs of Kings, 

Who ev'ry where doſt dwell, 
The vile ſt ſinner faintly ſings, 
Down. in his gloomy cell. 


I'm now become to men a ſcorn, 
They ſcarrely to me ſpeak, 

I wiſh I never had been born, 82 
I fear my heart will break. 


Unleſs ſome comfort thou ford 
To ſuch a wretch as mes”  - 

Look down upon me gracious road? 
I truſt in none but thee. _ 


Thou art the fountain of all good, 
All majeſty and light, 

Thy preſence is continual day, 
Thy abſence endleſs night. 


For Chriſt's ſake let one {mall ray 
Shine on me when I kneel, 

ith leſs diſmay then I ſhall Pray, 
And far leſs ſorrow feel; 


ile J ſo far away frem thee _ 
My rigid fate deplore, | 
y mind is like the troubl'd ſea, 
Where reſtleſs billows roar. 
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5 This world and all that it contains 
; Thou wilt to aſhes turn 5 = 
Keep me from thoſe" oats: flames, 
. That will for, ever burn. Ping. 


Blot out the evils I have done, 
5 With thee let peace be made, 
8 Before my thread of life is ſpun, 
Lord ſhield me with'thy ſhade; 


For Chriſt his lake remember me, 
And let me intercede, 
To draw poor ſinnefs home to thee, 


3 . He on the cr6Ts did bleed. an 
A ' Almighty God! great heavenly King! 


Have mercy upon me, ; 
And grant that I thy praiſe Cr may 108 2 


Through vaſt eee 
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